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2 



a bolt of shock runs through my spine I can not wait to see 




end of this 


the time be-tween the night and day bleed in - to what? who - can tell? 




how - can we know? 


is there light in hell? 
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wherewe're forced to dwell? 




con-fu-sion which rules my mind its mea-ning I can not di-vine nor seek it 













































































































up - with joy yet in this haze I strug-gle to for - get 


I will wake up 



H 



figh-ting to stay down un - der 






strug-gle to pre - pare for - a tran-si-tion from 


strange 



world 





1 - 3 - 1 1 - 3 - 1 

beau-ty and ho-nor are 


i- 3 -1 i- 3 -1 i- 3 -1 

re-spec-ted here and no - thing is pro-per 













































































































































walls would tell 


we feel 


our ex - tre - mi - ties swell 


a 



con-fu-sion which rules my mind its mea-ning I can not di-vine nor seek it 



































































































